


Fate Crazy Knights

by GoldenFireFox



Category: Fate/stay night
Genre: Fantasy, Parody
Language: English
Characters: Arturia Pendragon, Kiritsugu E., Lancelot, Mordred
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-14 12:16:51
Updated: 2016-04-25 12:49:26
Packaged: 2016-04-27 17:11:46
Rating: M
Chapters: 2
Words: 5,190
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: When Kiritsugu summoned the King of Knights he did not expect a teenage girl with same name and possible psychiatric case, or her eccentric knights. And Kiritsugu wasn't the only who summoned crazy Servants. Crackfic. Fate Zero. Carnival Phantasm.





	1. The Conjuring

**Disclaimer: I do not own Fate Zero, Fate Stay Night, Carnival Phantasm and their characters. I also do not own any shows quoted in this fic, or any show at all.**

**The Conjuring**

At the London Clock Tower, a blond man in blue overcoat was frantically rearranging all the books and furnitures of his office while a lady with red hair watched her nails.

"Sola dear, could you help me move this drawer?" The man asked struggling to move the drawer.

"Go ask your Iskander for help, Kayneth!" the woman replied irritably.

"Oh dear, are you still mad that I will be summoning Alexander and not Diarmuid?" Kayneth asked.

"If I were I wouldn't be giving you my mana to summon your favourite king for this stupid death tournament."

"Come on Sola-Ui! Don't be that way! Sure Diarmuid would be a powerful servant but I need the absolute best to win the Holy Grail War."

"So you are saying you can't win this on your own?" Sola-Ui asked with a smirk.

"Don't be ridiculous dear, all the other masters are orientals except for the German who is not even Human. Except for Tohsaka, Matou and Einzbern there will be no mage of noted lineage participating. I, Lord Kayneth El-Melloi Archibald of the Clock Tower will win this hands down. It's just science."

"And racism," Kayneth's fiancée muttered.

"Anyway," Kayneth ignored his fiancée's remarks, "Once the relic arrives I will start the summoning process and then," Kayneth grinned rubbing his palms together in anticipation, "No one will stop us from wishing upon the Holy Grail."

Sola-Ui laughed nervously at the sight, 'With that pointy noise he looks so much like a goblin,' Then she sighed, 'Why did father have to betroth me with this fool?'

"Lord El-Melloi! Lord El-Melloi!" A deliveryman entered.

"I have been expecting-" Archibald's grin turned to frown seeing the man empty-handed, "Where is the relic?"

"It wa-s st-ol-en, Lo-rd El-Me-lloi," The man stuttered.

"Stolen? STOLEN? WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY STOLEN?" Kayneth asked.

"Some-one took it... my Lord," The man replied.

Kayneth stood still for a while before exploding, "AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARRRRRGGGHHHHH!"

The outrage left Kayneth huffing for a while, even as the deliveryman and Sola-Ui watched him.

"Lord-"

"Leave. Before I skewer you." The man ran for his life.

"So now do we summon Diarmuid?" Sola-Ui asked.

"Yes, yes we do," Kayneth affirmed, but as the words left his mouth, Kayneth could not shake the weariness in his gut.

After the summoning, there stood before the couple a young knight in black armour and spiky black hair pulled backwards save for a long curly bang between his eyes. The knight had two lances in his hands, he knelt before them and asked, "I am the servant Lancer, I ask are you-" Diarmuid's monologue was interrupted by Sola grabbing his hand.

"Well hello there handsome," She said smitten by the handsome knight.

And that's when Kayneth remembered... "THE CURSED LOVE-SPOT!" Kayneth said pointing at Diarmuid's charmed spot below his left eye.

"A THOUSAND APOLOGIES MASTER! I DID NOT KNOW YOUR FIANCEE WAS HERE!" Diarmuid apologized.

"Don't be silly! You had no way of knowing I was here," Sola-Ui giggled.

"Of course he didn't..." Kayneth grit as he watched his beloved Sola flirt with an embarrassed Diarmuid.

'Whoever stole Alexander the Great from me, know that you will pay with more than your life,' Kayneth swore.

In Fuyuki City, at a clearing close to the Mackenzie resident, Waver Velvet, a young British man with slick black hair and green eyes drew runes on the ground with chicken blood.

"Fill, fill, fill, fill and fill," the boy muttered before sighing, "Alright, now I have to summon Alexander the Great, win the death battle against other mages and servants and then everyone at the Clock Tower will respect me, even that racist Archibald," the boy told himself before starting the ritual.

Soon the clearing was lit with a momentary flash and a huge dark man with red beard and hair appeared riding a chariot run by two oxen.

"I AM ISKANDER! THE KING OF CONQUERERS! AND THIS IS MO! AND THIS IS MO! AND TOGETHER THEY ARE MOMO!" Alexander said and his oxen mooed as lightning flashed dramatically.

Waver gaped in disbelief, "What the heck?"

Meanwhile, in the catacombs of the Fuyuki City Church, a priest was performing the pagan summoning ritual under the instructions of a man in red coat while an elder priest watched over them.

Soon from the circle a pitch black man with a bone white mask appeared, then a black woman with same mask appeared, then another man, then another, then another, then another.

"What's happening?" The elder priest shouted as the room began getting crowded.

Soon the room was filled with a hundred pitch black people crushing the priests and the bearded man against the door.

"Oh Lord! Please forgive our sinful souls. We will never perform pagan rituals in a church ever again!" The elder priest prayed for forgiveness.

"Amen!" They chorused.

'CREAK!' The door creaked before breaking, pushing the three men outside the room and leaving them gasping for air.

"Praise the Lord!" The three men said together.

One of the black men exit the room before bowing to the younger priest, "We are the servant Assassin. We ask, are you our master?"

"All of you?" The younger priest asked.

"Yes, all of us," Assassin affirmed, "We ask again, are you our Master."

"Yes, I am Kotomine Kirei, this is my father Kotomine Risei and this is my mentor Tohsaka Tokiomi," The younger priest said.

And of course the Assassins were not amused when Kirei told them they would be minions for Tokiomi's future Servant, but they kept their calm... by sulking in the shadows...

Just after Assassin's summoning the three men rushed to the basement of the Tohsaka mansion to summon Tokiomi's servant. After this summoning, Tohsaka Tokiomi was ecstatic when he saw his servant, a man with golden hair spiked upwards and covered golden armour. He had large golden earrings and a demeanour that radiated arrogance. His red eyes looked at Tokiomi as though he was the master and not Tokiomi.

"Yes! I have summoned Gilgamesh, the King of Heroes," Tokiomi said turning to his student Kirei, "We have won!"

"It would appear so," Kirei nodded expressionlessly.

"Not so fast!" Gilgamesh said, "Before I allow you my services as the Archer, you must prove yourself worthy," Tokiomi turned to the King of Heroes confused who smirked at the mage, "You must let me have your bride's virginity."

Tokiomi and Kirei were quite shocked at the demand, "But my King," Tokiomi said controlling his rage keeping in mind Archer's overwhelming noble phantasm and his need to win the Holy Grail War, "My wife is no more a virgin."

"Hmmm... then I shall have your wife's virginity," The arrogant king told the priest.

"My wife is dead," Kirei told the King of Uruk stoically, neither enraged nor humoured."

This is quite the dilemma... very well then," Gilgamesh said turning towards the head of the Tohsaka family, who felt his heart clench for his Aoi's sake, "I shall judge you by the quality of your wine."

Tokiomi was taken aback by the King's sudden change of mood, Gilgamesh continued, "Pray it is to my liking or else it shall be your head."

"Yes my king," Tokiomi rushed not noticing his student's smirk but Gilgamesh did, himself quite amused by the events.

"You were only trying to rile him up weren't you?" Kirei asked, Gilgamesh neither confirmed nor denied the charge.

"I do hope he is always this amusing," Gilgamesh said, "For his own sake."

Meanwhile, in a German village, at the Einzbern church, at the alter a stoic man with black spiky hair and black suit was performing the ritual while his snow fairy like wife in white gown with golden trimmings watched over him, silently praying they got King Arthur. The prayer was answered by a gust of wind... but not the way they expected.

When the white haired lady opened her red eyes, she did not see a tall and bulky knight in shining armour or a king in ceremonial robes and a golden crown with expensive jewels.

What they saw was a young girl, merrily eating home made Soga noodles. The girl in question was blonde and fair, she wore white shirt and long blue skirt giving her an appearance of an English county girl. She seemed too small to be knight and too young to be a king or a queen.

The girl paused eating, when she noticed them. She glanced between the stoic man and his wife, analysing the situation with her poison green eyes before slurping in rest of the noodles. Then she stood up and with a gust of wind she changed into regal blue dress with sliver armour and gauntlets, her expression stern like a warrior.

"I am the servant Saber! I ask, which one of you is my master?" Saber said.

"No way, this can't be King Arthur," The man said trying to keep himself expressionless.

"It is I, King Arturia Pendragon of the Round Table," Saber affirmed.

"But you're a girl," Iris pointed out the obvious, "You cannot be a king."

"Dragons do not have gender," Arturia quoted the Game of Thrones.

"This is worse than expected," The man sighed which miffed Arturia.

"You should check my stats before writing me off..." Arturia said, and when the man checked her stats it was very impressive but some of the things he read just didn't make sense.

'What the heck is a Meatcalibur? And why does she have a maid outfit?' the man groaned internally.

"You have yet to answer, which one of you is my master?"

The man lifted his right hand to show a crucifix style sword tattoo, "I am Kiritsugu Emiya and this is my wife Irisviel von Einzbern, she will pretend to be your master."

'I must deal with the dork then,' Arturia sighed only on the inside, "Then it is settled," Saber raised her invisible sword, "From this day forth your fate is intertwined with my sword. From this day I am your sword. I shall protect you from all harm and vanquish all who may stand in our path to victory.

This pact shall stand till the day we are victorious or I breathe my last breath, whichever comes first."

Kiritsugu and Irisviel looked in awe as the first specks of sunlight reflected off the girl making her appear like an angel of war. For the first time in many years Kiritsugu felt optimistic that they could, no would win the war. Irisviel felt their shared hope for peace closer still. This moment seemed frozen like a beautiful painting to be drawn in by the beholder.

But of course it had to be ruined when Saber switched back to her county girl attire, "For now let us head for breakfast, for a war cannot be won on an empty stomach." Kiritsugu and Irisviel sighed as Saber left the alter in search of the kitchen. Kiritsugu sat on a bench and sulked about.

"So the King of Knights is a little girl? Who would have thought?" Iris jested to lighten the mood.

"This is completely unexpected. But..." Kiritsugu rose up from his seat his eyes burning with passion despite his stoic face, "Even with this setback, we must utilize Saber as effectively as possible to win the Holy Grail War FOR WORLD PEACE!" By the end of the speech Kiritsugu made the general peace sign as Iris could see an imaginary peace emblem floating above him.

"Hopefully, the other masters summoned even crazier warriors," Irisviel von Einzbern sighed.

Meanwhile in Fuyuki City, a serial killer and a crazy mage were making artwork out of dead bodies of the children they had kidnapped.

"This is awesome Bluebeard, can you show me even more awesome ways to kill?" the serial killer, a young man with red hair asked the mage with sickening eagerness.

"Of course my young master! I cannot deny such eagerness in an artistic endeavour," The mage with eyes set like a fish smiled, "I, Giles de Rais shall show you all the cool of killing in the coming days master Uryuu."

"This is gonna be awesome!" said the psychopath named Uryuu Ryuunoske.

**Author's Note: And that leaves Berserker for the next chapter... you'll see why. Hope you enjoyed the chapter. Please review.**


	2. The Knights of The Round Table

**Disclaimer: I do not own Fate Zero, Fate Stay Night, Carnival Phantasm or any Fate franchise, they are all properties of the TYPE-MOON. I also don't own 300.**

**The Knights of the Round Table**

The next day after Saber's summoning, Kiritsugu and Irisviel were trying to comfort their daughter, while Saber, disguised as Iris' bodyguard patiently waited by the car impatiently playing with the windows.

"There there Illya, don't cry," Irisviel tried to comfort her crying daughter, "Mom and Dad will only be gone for a few weeks."

"No Mommy, I wanna come with you too," little Illyasviel sobbed holding on to Iris' skirt, "I saw a bad dream in which a big cup threw mud on a city and destroyed the city and Pappa killed you and grandfather would not let him take me and then Daddy died and then I became a cup."

Irisviel and Kiritsugu did not know how to respond to that, all of those were a possibility, but Saber had something to say.

"Do not fret lady Illyasviel, no one dies in these games," Saber said with a straight face, "Except Lancer. He always dies, but he is not human."

'HOW CAN SHE SAY THAT WITH SUCH A STRAIGHT FACE!' Kiritsugu and Iris thought.

"Really?" Illya asked.

"Knights do not lie," Saber reassured. Illya ran to Saber and held out her little finger.

"Pinky promise?"

Saber held Illya's little finger, a bit awkwardly, and said, "Pinky promise."

Kiritsugu and Irisviel smiled at the scene. Saber may have lied to Illya, perhaps unknowingly, but it made Illya smile again so they couldn't possibly hold it against her.

And so after a long flight from Berlin to Fuyuki City, the three of them arrived at the airport where they were received by a stoic woman in black with amber eyes and short hair.

"Maiya, has everything been prepared?" Kiritsugu asked.

"Yes," Maiya replied.

"Iris-chan, go ahead with Saber, me and Maiya have some business to take care of," Kiritsugu said.

"Does this business involve a bedroom in a private hotel?" Irisviel asked jealousy written all over her face.

"It must be done, for world peace," Kiritsugu said before leaving a dumbfounded Iris with Saber.

"Do not worry Lady Irisviel," Maiya said stoically but Iris could just tell she was smirking on the inside, "We won't take long," she said before following Kiritsugu.

"That bitch!" Iris cursed as she exit the airport with Saber, "I don't know what Kiri sees in her."

"I do not know what you see in him," Arturia said, "He is openly committing adultery despite having a daughter with you."

"Well, Kiritsugu is fighting for world peace... and he gets me my favourite car," Irisviel said pointing at a black car parked out for them.

"With your own wealth," Saber rolled her eyes taking the driver's seat.

"Anyway," Iris changed the topic, "Why are you fighting in the Grail Wars?" Iris took the seat beside Saber, "Is it to save your kingdom?"

"No," Saber replied surprising Iris and the engines started.

"Then what is it?" Iris asked as Saber pulled out the car.

"I actually have two wishes and I have yet to choose from them," Saber answered, driving out of the driving lot.

"Really, what are they?"

"The first is for a true happy ending to my original series and the second is the continuation of the parody series."

"Oookay..." Irisviel asked, 'So she believes that she is part of some series? Poor girl. Her kingdom's destruction must have affected her badly.'

They remained quiet for some time, driving by various sights but soon Iris got bored so she spoke, "Say, Kiritsugu told me you had this Noble Phantasm called Knights of the Round Table."

"I have such a Noble Phantasm?" Saber checked, "Hmm... I do have a Noble Phantasm with such a name. How peculiar, I have never had this before."

"Really?" Iris asked, "What does it do?"

"Let us find out," Saber said and Iris had a very bad feeling.

"Wait!" But too late.

**"Come Forth! Knights**** of the** **Round Table!" **Saber chanted and soon the car did not have enough space to breathe.

"WHAT SORCERY IS THIS?"

"WHO BROUGHT US HERE?"

"GET YOUR ARSE AWAY FROM MY FACE!"

"I CAN'T BREATHE!"

"Yo-u a-re cho-oking me..."

"MMPH! MMPH!"

"THIS MUST BE HELL!"

"TONIGHT! WE DINE IN HELL!" Everyone was quiet for a while, "Pardon my jest, it just had to be said."

"SABER! STOP THE CAR!" Irisviel screamed.

Saber managed to parallel park the car and quickly got out, followed by Irisviel. Saber opened the back door and twelve people flooded out of the car.

"PRAISE THE LORD!" They chorused, drawing attention from bystanders.

"Who are they?" Iris asked.

"They-"

"Your Majesty! Please allow us!" One of them said. The knight, a tall, wheatish and handsome man with long braided platinum blond hair, knelt before Irisviel and kissed her hand, "I am Bedivere, the Noblest of King Arthur's Knights."

Bedivere stood up and a blond knight, wearing a silver armour so bright Iris had to wear her goggles, knelt down and kissed Iris' hand, "I am Gwain, the Knight of the Sun and the King's nephew," Gwain introduced himself before stepping back and letting a very young orange-haired knight in black armour step forward.

"I am Gareth, Sir Gwain's favourite brother," Gareth said before being pushed aside by another orange haired knight in grey armour.

"I am Gaheris, Sir Gwain's real favourite brother," Gaheris said before being pushed by Gareth.

"No I am the favourite brother!"

"No I am the favourite brother!"

"No I am!"

"No I am!"

While the brothers argued, a knight with curly blond hair holding a huge shield with the cross stepped forward, "I am Galahad, the son of Lancelot du Lac, also known as the Mighty Fighting Priest and half of Shielder," said the knight in silver armour with gold cross.

"I am Agravain of the Hard Hand, Sir Gwain's elder brother," said a tall knight with long black hair wearing a hooded brown cloak over his armour, "And I am warning you that our king is a dragon."

"There he goes..." All the knights rolled their eyes.

"I am Tristan, the Knight of Leonis," said the knight, seemingly the only archer of the group, who had wavy light brown hair and matching eyes, "And love." He pulled away unaware of a red dot on his forehead but Irisviel did and laughed awkwardly.

"I am Percival, the Virgin Knight" said a knight with red hair and blue eyes wearing a chain-mail armour, "Even though I am not a virgin."

"I am Bors the Younger, the Knight with the Balls," Everyone stared reproachfully at the knight with shabby purple hair and matching eyes wearing chain-mail, "Pardon the jest but it just had to be said."

"I am Kay, the King's foster brother and the only one with the brains in this group," said a knight in chain-mail who had dark brown hair and eyes, much to the indignation of the other knights while kissing Irisviel's hand longer than needed... ignoring the red dot.

As soon as Kay left, a youthful blue eyed man with long white hair grabbed Irisviel's hand and kissed it multiple times, "A thousand greetings my dearest snow angel, I am Merlin the most beautiful of Arturia's knights," the man in purple robes with a dragon crest introduced himself. He also had a blue tattoo below his left eye.

"Wait, you were never knighted," Arturia said.

"Yes, but I have been counted as an unofficial member for my role in recruiting the knights," Merlin said, "Now Lady Irisviel, I am of the understanding that Master Kiritsugu has been dishonest with you, may I suggest that you answer his adultery with adultery." Just then a red dot appeared appeared on his forehead.

Merlin blinked twice before turning to the tallest building in the vicinity and found Kiritsugu aiming his sniper at him, "WAA!" Merlin cried out hiding behind Irisviel, "Master Emiya! I swear I was only jesting! I have only the purest of intentions towards your wife."

"Hn. Pathetic," a knight in a voice that sounded like a kid trying to play adult. This knight wore white bulky armour with red clothes below. The helmet had long slits for eyes and ram-like horns, it covered the knight's face completely, giving the knight a devilish look, "To think the mightiest of England's mages would grovel behind a woman when faced with a mere gun."

"And you are?" Iris asked.

"I am Mordred, the mightiest knight and the rightful heir to the throne of Camelot," Mordred boasted with pride.

"Who made you my heir?" Arturia asked in annoyance.

"But it is my right for I am your son," Mordred replied with a smirk.

"You can't be my son!"

"And why is that? Is it because Morgana is my mother? Do you hate me for it?" Mordred charged at Arturia angrily.

"No," Arturia replied dodging a swipe, "It is because YOU ARE A GIRL!" Arturia smacked Mordred on her head and down to the ground, splitting her helmet into two revealing her face.

"OW! OW! OW! MOMMA! PAPA HIT ME!" Mordred cried as she clutched her head while the others, except Merlin, looked between Arturia and Mordred shocked by their resemblance.

"You had a child? With another woman? Despite being a woman?" Irisviel asked.

"I told you the King is not human," said Agravain.

"Urgh..." Said the rest.

"Such is the power of Anime and magic potions my Lady," Merlin boasted, "Perhaps you would like to try the potion for yourself," Merlin smirked showing Iris the gender-bender potion, which was shot, the courtesy of Kiritsugu who was now aiming at Merlin's head again, "MASTER EMIYA! I WAS MERELY JESTING! PLEASE FORGIVE ME!" Merlin cried out hiding behind Irisviel.

"I am surprised you did not see that coming..." Kay told Merlin.

"So, why are you all here? As my Noble Phantasm nonetheless?" Arturia asked, "This has never happened before."

"Exactly!" Kay said, "You get all the screen time while we barely get some references or appearances? What a farce!"

"We have decided to use the Holy Grail to appear alongside you in the next show that you may appear in," Bedivere said.

"Indeed, the hearts of the men demand that we all appear at least once together as the Knights of the Round Table," Tristan added passionately.

"By appearing in the same show as you, I will prove to you that I am your worthy heir and son-" Mordred was smacked on the head again.

"You are a girl!" Saber said.

"Papaaa..." Mordred cried.

"By God, either they really are Anime characters, or they have all gone mad," Kiritsugu thought aloud from his vantage point, eavesdropping through the secret mics on Iris, "Or perhaps they are a manifestation of Arturia's hallucinations."

All the knights looked resolutely at Arturia, waiting for her reaction, "Hmmm... I see... speaking of us all... there is someone missing," Arturia noted before counting, "Me, Merlin, Sir Bedivere, Sir Kay, Sir Gwain, Sir Gareth, Sir Gaheris, Sir Mordred, Sir Agravain, Sir Tristan, Sir Bors, Sir Gallahad and- where is Sir Lancelot?"

Meanwhile, in the basement of the Matou mansion, a sickly man with white hair and a blind eye was performing a summoning ritual while a crooked old man watched over him with demonic red eyes, whose sclera were black.

Soon an ominous knight appeared. The knight was tall covered from head to toe in grey armour that appeared black due to the eerie black mist surrounding him and eyes that glowed red making him seem like the devil itself.

When he noticed the sickly man he roared, **"BERSERKER!"**

The man blinked not quite expecting a berserker servant with ability to speak, after a while he finally said, "I am Kariya Matou, your master."

"**Berserker!" **The knight said.

"And apparently that's all you can say," Kariya sighed.

"Huhuhu... well Kariya, it seems you have summoned a berserker with the ability to speak," Zouken Matou mocked before leaving, all the while laughing hysterically.

"**Berserker!"** Berserker spoke in a tone that said, 'What an ass.'

"You'll get used to it," Kariya sighed.

While Kariya and Lancelot made acquaintances, Irisviel and the Knights of the Round Table went on a shopping spree. Irisviel bought the knights a wardrobe each to help them blend in. While the men were dressed in black suits, looking like bodyguards, Mordred and Arturia who were now dressed in matching frocks; red for Mordred and blue for Arturia. Needless to say, both the girls were extremely embarrassed to be walking around in such dresses.

"Lady Irisviel, surely this is far too extravagant," Saber protested.

"Come on Saber, you both look adorable," Iris said, pinching their cheeks.

"Indeed, you two look like faeries," Bedivere agreed, causing the King of Knights to blush like a tomato while the Knight of Treachery turned purple out of annoyance.

"Well! Knights aren't suppose to look like faeries. Especially not me the son-"

"Grrr..." Saber growled.

Mordred immediately covered her head and hid behind a smiling Irisviel like the little girl she was.

"Ah!" Iris suddenly gasped, "I sense a powerful mana near the docks. Looks like a servant is giving an open challenge," Iris frowned.

"Now, we can't refuse such an offer can we?" Mordred smirked.

"It would be dishonourable," Arturia agreed, "Let's go!"

Iris and Saber rushed to the car, followed by the knights. Saber deactivated the Knights of the Round Table, causing the knights to disappear and all their clothes flying in all directions, inner wear included.

"Why did you do that?" Kay asked.

"To make space in the car of course," Saber replied.

"Are you all naked right now?" Iris asked looking at the clothes lying around.

"No."

"Yes.

"Maybe."

After an uncomfortable silence, Iris said, "Okay... let's just pick up the clothes and then we'll meet the servant."

"The two of you will have to do that on your own because we're all spirits right now," Kay said.

Saber's team reached the docks by nightfall where they were greeted by a handsome knight in black armour wielding two spears. Unknown to the two knights, Assassin was watching from a vantage point.

"_How is it going?" _Kotomine Kirei asked Assassin through telepathy.

"Saber arrived to accept Lancer's challenge," Assassin replied, "And we still hate you for what happened to Zayd."

"_He should have known better than to disguise himself as the pizza boy," _Kirei shrugged with a smirk, _"At Master Tokiomi's house of all places_."

"Tokiomi was clearly expecting Zayd and don't think I cannot feel your smirk," Assassin replied.

"_Trust me, no one could expect Gilgamesh to answer the door," _Kirei said, _"Besides, there are a hundred of you, and you are all the same person, so even if Zayd had died, no loss."_

"Whatever," Assassin replied turning his attention back to Saber and Lancer.

"Hahaha... Lancer, it seems your first challenger for the night has arrived," Kayneth said from top of a crane.

"You took your time," Lancer greeted before taking a long look at Saber's sword, "Saber, but I thank you for being the first to accept my challenge."

"It is a knights duty to answer such challenges by fellow knights, Lancer," Saber replied.

"Oh my God it's an extremely handsome knight with two spears," Iris stated.

From a vantage point, Kiritsugu aimed his sniper at Diarmuid only to find a red dot on his chest.

"_Leave the handsome knight alone,"_ Maiya said from the microphone stoically. Kiritsugu turned his aim back at Kayneth who was watching the battle from the top of a crane.

'Hopefully, Maiya won't realise that killing Kayneth will cause Lancer to disappear,' Kiritsugu sighed, 'And what's that smudge on my lens?'

"Irisviel, what is the matter with you?" Saber asked with a frown, then she noticed Diarmuid's mark, "That mark, it has a love-charm."

"Ah! So you noticed. And you resisted the spell, so Saber-class' magic resistance is-"

"You pervert..."

"Excuse me?"

"You think you can just charm any woman you see and use them to your ends," Saber accused Lancer.

"Wait moment this is a misunderstanding," Lancer tried defending himself but Saber wasn't done yet.

"You are a disgrace upon the knights, you are not even human, you are a pig!"

"What?" Lancer felt that one hit his pride.

"What do you think you are doing Lancer? Kill them!" Kayneth ordered.

"Yes Master!" Diarmuid dashed at Arturia.

"Knights need not deal with pigs," Saber said, **"Come forth! Saber Lion!"**

"**GOA!" **A doppelgänger of Saber wearing a lion costume dashed at Diarmuid, meeting Gae Dirge and Gae Buidhe with Excalibur and Meatcalibur(which was a huge leg piece).

"What in the heavens?" Diarmuid asked.

Saber Lion sniffed Diarmuid a bit before gaining a hungry look in her eyes, **"GOA!"**

"A word of caution, her favourite food is Lancer," Saber said with a smirk.

"What?"

"**GOA!" **Lion pushed Lancer back and pounced on him, sending them both tumbling out of sight.

"WAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!" Lancer screams were heard.

"_Battle Report!"_

"A girl just ate Lancer. I think I'm gonna-" all the Assassins puked simultaneously.

"_Did she now?" _Kirei asked, imagining Lancer's suffering, 'This war continues to be amusing..."

**A/N: Amusing it is... I hope you guys enjoyed this one. Also, I'd appreciate some feedback on how I can make this funnier or/and where I should tone down. On side note, most of the Knights are based on what I could find from TYPE-MOON Wiki, Wikipedia and Google images, and the last time I read one of the King Arthur stories was when I was nine or ten and I'm not sure I completed that, reading one just for the sake of this fanfic seems bothersome, so expect absolutely random made up stuff on the knights. I'd also like to thank the guest reviewer NameConfusion for pointing out the error. Darn, that was embarrassing but it gave me a few ideas...**


End file.
